JOURNAL OF ARNOLD BENNETT
ing Wagner on a marvellous temporary bandstand in centre of
Piazza. Sudden shower of rain. Terr asses emptied in a moment,
and colonnades crammed. The band seemed to have been
magically dissolved away by the rain. It was all very wonderful.
I heard that a film company is paying the city a million lira
for the right to use the city as a background.
Saturday, September 4^.
I had an appointment with Alf Mason 1 at Florian's at 11.30.
Previously I had seen Dulac and Miss Beauclerk, etc. Alfred
and I went off in his gondola to see the Accademia. A fine
gondola all black and gold with the funny extra furniture of a
chair to match. Very comfortable. I was rather disappointed
with my first view of the Accademia. The pictures seemed to
be too exclusively Venetian, and I could not see Titian's
" Assunta". We stayed there till exhaustion set in, and then
went by small canals to Ristorante Bonvecchiato for lunch.
Picturesque and good. Then we walked and got lost, until
suddenly I saw a street I knew, close to this hotel. But I could
not have found my way back to Bonvecchiato though it could
not be more than a third of a mile off.
Saw Mrs. Lindsay in the Florian colonnade and she re-intro-
duced me to Lady C., who wanted me to exert myself to get the
O.M. for George Moore. She said that Balfour was favourable
but would never actually do anything to help anyone.
Sunday, September $th.
We hired a gondola this morning and went to Church of St.
John and St. Paul and then to the small Church of Something
dei Miracoli, very grand and quiet, but not thrilling. Then on
to Grand Canal, which we came down, seeing all the flags and
carpets exposed to decorate houses for the Regatta this after-
noon. It was certainly a most wonderful and lovely scene.
We also inspected two hotels, the Europa and the Britannia,
with a view to moving from the Commercio. We liked both of
these hotels, and at the Britannia were offered the apartment
where Verdi had composed " Rigoletto " (a bad opera) at 450
lira a day. We could decide on nothing, as nothing (except the
Verdi) was free. -
* A. E. W. Mason.
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